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PerkUs prlnie 'OfT'jrei 

P^r. I will beleeve yqu by the fyllables of what you (hall dc. 
liver, yet give me leave, how came you in thefe parts ? wher^ 
wereyoul)red?» 

Mar. The King my Father did in leave me, 

Till cruell Qeon with his wicked wife. 

Did fecke to murther me ; and having wooed a villainc 
To attempt it, who having dravy^ to doo’t, 

A crew of Pirats came and rei’cirla me. 

Brought me to Mctaline, 

But good fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe ? 
It may be you thinke me an impofture, no good faith, I am the 
daughter to King SPmV/c?j-, if good King Pericles be. 

Per. Hoe, Hellicanui ? 

Hell. Cals my Lord ? 

Jhoii art a grave and noble Counfellor, 

Molt wife in generall, tell me if thou canft, what this maide is 
f weepe ? ’ 

nobly of her°''^ Regent fir of Mefaliw, fpial^s 

•^y. she never would tell her parentage, 
mg ^m^ided that, llie Would fit ftill and weepe. 

J^cr. OhHellicanus^ ftrike me honored fir, give me a gafhi put 
mctoprefentpainc, leaft this great fea ofjoyes rufliingupon 

my mortalfity,anddrowne me with 
Hieir iweetnefle : Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget, 

Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Tharfus. 

And found at fea againc : O 

0 wne on thy knees, thankc the holy gods, as loud 

^ thunder threaaensusjthis is ' 

]^r rnlTl!* ^ that, 

^or trmh can never be confirm’d enough. 

Though doubts did ever fleepe. 

Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title f 
t^Z' of Tyre, buttell menowmy 

1?™ I, reft you faid. 


Th^« u rn the reft you faid, 

hqu haft beenc god-like perfeft, the heite of Kihgdoraes 


Ani 


And another like to Pericles thy fethcr. 

Sr.Isitnomoreto be your daughter, than to fay, my Mo- 
thers name was ? Thaifaw&s my mother, who did end 

the minute I began. , 

Ter. Now bleffing on thee, rife thou art my childc. 

Give me frefli garments, mine owne Helltcanusy ihe is not dead 
at Tharfus, as fee flaould have beenc by favage Cleon^ fee feall 
tell thee all, when thou fealt kneelc, and >uftifie in knowledge, 

file is thy very Princes; who is this? , , . r 

mi. Sir, tis the Governor of Metalme, who hearing of your 

melancholy, did come to fee yon. 

P«fr, I embrace you, give me my robes ; 

lam wilde in my beholding. Oh heavai bleflemy gyrle. 
Butharke, what Muficks this Hellicanns > my <JMarina^ 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote, 

How fure you arc my daughter ; but where’s this muficke ^ 
mi. My Lord, I heare none. 

Ter. None ? the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my U^arim, 
Ljf. It is not good to croffe him, give him way. 

Per. Rareft founds , do y e not heare ? 

Ljf, Muficke my Lord, I heare ? 

Ter. Moft heavenly muficke, 

It nips me unto liftening, and thicke flumber 
Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fd leave him all. 

Well my companion friends, ifthisbutanfwcrto my juft be* 
liefe, He well remember you. 

Diana. 

Diana. My Temple ftands in Sphefus, 

Hie thee thither.and doe upon mine Alter facrrficc.There when 
my maiden Priefts are met 'together, before all the people re- 
veale how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy croffes 
with thy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
performe my bidding, or thou Iive(l in woe r doo’t, and happy 
by my filver bow ; awake and tell thy dreame. 

Ter. Ccleftiall®w», Godde{fe Argentine^ 

I will obey thee ; . H<f/ASBr • 

Perl 
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